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(John Login, who bu bwn d wrib.. . one of thoM
nnfortnna te men of grain, kdom life hu been marked by
disappointment noinUfortnn. ttm born at Soutra, in
Eat Lot bUn. la 178. Be earlj eTJiwctl poetical Ultnt,
and thro ngbrut tbe vble of bU producUona there rona a
Tein of tendrrseea and moral aetitimt-n- t tinned with mel
ancboly . "We cix e an extract from one of bia bent pi ecea,
written dntinc visit to tbe Countrj in Antamn. '

TU pant ! co more tbe Sammer blooms
Ascending In the rear.

Behold congenial Autumn cornea,
Tbe Sabbath of the year 1

"What time thy boly whtapera breathe,
Tbe penaire eremng ebaae beneath.

And twilight con ecratea tbeflooda;
"While Mature atrlpa ber carraent gay,
And veara tbe restore ordecay,

O, let me wander through tbe Bounding woods!

Ab! well known at ream a! ab ! wonted grorea,
SUU pictnred in my mind !

Gi 1 aacred aoene of youth fal lores.
'Whose image lire behind !

"While aad I ponder on tbe pant,
Tbe joya that xnuat no longer bat :

Tbe wild flower atrewn on Sammer bier,
Tbe dyirg music of tbe grove.
Ami too Uftt elegine of lere,

IMssclre the soul, and draw tbe tender tear

If v tep, when Innocent and young.
These fairy paths pursued ,

And. wandering o'er the wild, I snug
My fsnries to the wood.

I mourned tbe linnet-lorer'- a fate.
Or turtle from ber murdered mate.

Condemned the widowed hours to wall ;
Or, while tbe mournful Tlsion rose,
I sought in weep for imaged woes.

Nor real life Seliered a tragic tale !

Alas! Mlsfnrtnne'a cloud unkind
May Summer sonn o'ercast !

And cruel Fate's untimely wind
All human beauty blast!

Tbe wrath of Xatnre sroltee our bowers.
And promised fruits and cherished flower,

Tbe bopei of life In embryo n weeps;
Tale o'er the ruins of his prime.
And desolate before his time.

In silence sad the mourner walks and weeps!

Yet not unwelcome wares the wood
That hides me in its ?losm.

"While lost In melancholy mood,
I muse upon the tomb.

Their chequered leaves tbe branches abed ;
Whirling in eddies o'er rar head.

They sadly sigh that "Winter's near ;
Tbe warning Tolce I hear behind.
That shakes the wood without a wind.

And solemn sounds the death bell or tbe year.

2or will I court Lethean etrearaa,
Tbe sorrowing sense to steep;

Nor drink oblinon of tbe themes
On which I lore to weep.

Belated oft by fabled rill,
"While nightly o'er the hallowed bill

Aerial music seems to mourn ;
111 listen Autumn's closing strain ;
Then woo the walka of youth again.

And pour my sorrows o'er the untimely urn 1

SfsM giw.
THE HAUNTED EDITOR.

BY TIIEODOItE S. FAT.

I waspassing fromtnr office one day, toindulge
myself with a walk, when a little. hard-face- d olil

man. with a black coat. broad-brimme- d hat, vel-T-

breeches, shoes and buckles, and d

cane, stopped me, standing directly in my
path. I looked at him. He looked at me. I
crossed my hands before me patiently, forced
my features into a civil smile, and waited the
development of his intentions; not being dis-

tinctly eertain, from his firm, determined ex-

pression, whether he was "a spirit of health or
goblin damned," and whether bis intents were
"wicked or charitable" that is, whether be
came to discontinue or subscribe, to pay a bill
or present one, to oiler a communication or a
pistol, to shake me by the hand, or pnll me by

the nose. Editors now-a-da- must always be
on their guard. For ray part, I am peaceah'e,
and mnch attached to life, nud fchmild esteem it
exceedingly disagreeable to be either shot or
horsewhipped. I am not built for action, but
love to sail in qniet waters; cordially eschew,
ing gales, waves, water-spout- sea serpents,
earthquakes, tornadoes, and all such matters,
both on sea and land. My antipathy to a horse-

whip is an inheritance from boyhood. It earn-

ed and through Virgilme across bridge,
and Horace, I am indebted to it for a tolerable
undemanding of grammar, nnthmetic, googra-tih-

and other occult sciences. It enlightened
neT not a little upon many algebraic processes,

which, to speak truth, presented, otherwise, lint
slender claims to rav consideration. It discip-

lined me into a uniform propriety of maimers,
aud iustilled into ray bosom early rndiuien's or
wisdom, and principles of virtue. Iu my raa-tur-

vears, the contingencies or life have thrust
me, rather abruptly, if not reluctantly, into the
editorial fraternity, (heaven bless them! I

mean them no disrespect,) and in the same can-

dor which distinguishes my former acknowl-
edgements, I confess tbat visions or this instru-
ment have occasionally obtruded themselves
somewhat forcibly npon ray fancy, in the parox-vsms-

an article, dampening the glow of
aud causing certain qualify '"K

and prudent erasures, prompted by
the representations of memory or the whispers
of prudence. The readers must not fancy, from

the form of my expression, that I bae evct lieeu
horsewhipped. I have hitherto escaped, (H.r

which heaveu be praised!) althongb my horizon

has leen darkened by many a cloudy threat and
thnndering deunnciitiou.

Xose-pnlfih-g is another disagreeable branch or

the editorial business To have any part of one
pulled Is annoying; but there is a dignity about
the nose, impatient even of observation or re-

mark; while thelact of taking hold of it with
the thumb and finger is worse than murder .and
can only be washed out with blood. Kicking,
cuffing, being tnrned out or doors, being abused

the papefs.etc.are bad but these are mere
considerations. Indeed, manv of my

minor
brother editors rather pique themselves upon

soldier does on the scarsasome of them, as
in fighting the battles of bis country.

They fancy? that, thereby, they are invested
and suffer indefi-

nite
with claims upon their party,

dreams of political eminence to be awake'.-edi- u

their lx.so.ns. Ihavrsee.i a fellow .Ira

bis hat fiercely down over his brow, and strut
almnt, with insufferable importance, on the
strength of having been thoroughly kicked by

long digression, but it passed rapidlv
through my mind as the little, hard-fare- d "Id
gentleman stood before we. looking t me with

a piercing glance and a resolute air. At length,
unlike a ghost, he spoke first.

the editori" etc"You are with my headmotiouoracqniesceuceA slight
and affirmative wave of my hand, a littlean
leaning towards the majestic, announced to my

of his conjecture.
unknown friend the accuracy

little old gentleman's face relaxed-- be
The and laid it downbrimmed hat,took off bread

wHh carefully on th. table then
beartiljr. Peopl e are so

mv hand and shook it
when about to ask a favor.polite and friendly

'Mr dear sir," said he, "this is a pleasure I
vainly. You must .

Lave
Iam heritor of a theatrical weekly- -a neat

nu"br-- " nthe lastin its way-he- re's

forobled about his porker, and produced a red- -

Ilenmetime publishing it and

tbonchit is admitted by all acquainted "' "
be clearly the best thing or t je kind

e7surtod this side of the Atlantic, ytt people

S?taX.UWM about it. We
IodeU fewsaTlow ur inferiors l.p..

this number with you. l raj ,
ofteu. I will leave

ViKttS fe eleventl .number
of the LVortk rriM Trva ."''J !nce

d to the drama, and also to 1't"10";1'0:
bUtory, and tbe krts. On reading oyer

found it vastly comptehensire. embrw-J- r
in .the world. IIpretty much every .abject in

so extensive a plan were decently np
details, the S'ortk Jmerica TkamMai-S-

certainly worth the annual intacnp- -

tion money, bich was only one dollar. I said
so under my "literary notices,'' in the next im-
pression of mv journal; and, although Iliad not
actually read the work, yet it sparkled so with
asterisks, dashes, and notes of admiration, that
it looked interesting. I added in my critique,
that it was elegantly got np, that its typograph-
ical execution reflected credit on the publishers,
that its failure would be a grievous reproach to
our city, that its editor was a scholar, a writer.
aim a gentleman, anil was favorably known to
the literary circlet by the' eloquence, wit, aud
feeling of his former productions. What these
productions were, I should have been rather puz-
zled to say, never having read, or oven beard of
them. This, however, was the cant criticism of
tbe day, which is so exorbitaut and unmean-
ing, and so univenally cast iu oue mould, that
I was iu some tribulation, on reading over the
article in print, to find that I bad omitted the
words "native genius," which possesses a kind
of rommnn law right to a place in all articles on
American literary productions. Forth, however,
it went into the world, aud I experienced a phi-
lanthropic emotion, in fancviug how pleased tbe
little, hard-face- d old geutleniau would be with
these Haltering ecoiniums of his "Thttplan ilaga-riae.- "

The very day mv pwr was out, as I was sit-
ting "full fathom five" deep in an article on "tbe
advantages of virtue," (a.i interesting theran,
upon my iews of w hich I rather flatter myself,)
I wss startlt-- bv three knocks at the door, and
my "come in" exhibited to view the broad-brimme- d

hat of the bard-face- d old gentleman, with
his breeches, buckles, gold headed cane, and all.
He laid aside his hat and cane with the air of a
man n ho has walked a great way, and means to
rest himself awhile. I was very busy. It was
one of my inspired moments. Half of a brilliant
idea was committed to paper. There it lav a
fragment a tlonercut off iu the bud a mere
outline an embryo; and my imagination cool-
ing like a piece of red-iro- n in the open air. I
raised my eyes to the old gentleman with a look
of solemn silence, retaining my pen ready for
action, with my little finger extended, and hint-
ing, in eery wav, that I was "not i' the eiu "
I kept my lips cIih-mI- . I dippil the pen in tbe

d scleral times, and held it hovering
over the sheet. It Aonld not do. The old gen-
tleman was not to be driven off bis ground by
shakes of the pen, ink drops, or little fingers
He fumbled about in his pockets, mid drew forth
the Xorlh American Thnpian Maga-

zine, devoted to the drama, etc, number
twelve. He wai.ted "a good uotiee. The last
was rather general. I h ul not specified its pe-

culiar claims upon the public. I had copied noth-
ing. That sort of critique did no good. He beg-
ged me to rcaa" this canall to analyze it to
give it a candid examination." I was borne
down by his emphatic manner; and being natu-
rally or a civil deportment, as well ai, at tint
particular moment, iu an impatieut, feverish
hnrry to get on with my treatiso on the "advan-
tages of irfue," which I felt oozing out of my
subsiding brain with an alarming rapidity, I

firnmised to read, to notice, investigate,
ntmost extent or his wishes, or at

least or my ability.
I could scarcely keep myself screwed to com-

mon courtesy till the moment or his departure ;
a proceeding which he accomplished with a most
eommeudahle and deliberate po-

liteness. When he was fairly gone, I (Miked my
head out, and called my boy.

"Peter."
"Sir."
"Did you see that little, old gentleman,

Peter V
'Yes. sir."
"Should vou know him again, Peter!"
"Yes, sir""
"Well, if he ever comes here agiin, Peter, tell

him I am not in."
"Yes, sir."
I re entered my little study, and closed the

door after me with a .lam, which only could
hate been perceptiblo to those who koew ray
ordinary still and mild manner. There might
have been also a slight accent in my way of
turning the key, and (candor is a merit!) I could
not repress a brier exclamation ordispleature at
the little old geutlemin with his magazine, who
had broken in so prnvokiugly upon mv "essay
on virtne;" thought I, "I wish him to thn d ."

My room is on the ground floor, and a window
adjoining the street lets in upon me the light
and air through a heavy crimson curtain, near
which I sit and scribble. I was just enlarging
npon the necessity or resignation, while the
frown yet lingered on my brow, and was writing
nnseir into a more calm and complacent mood,
w hen another knock at the door. As 1 opened
it, I beard Peter's voice asserting, sturdily, that
I had ".one out." Never dreaming or my idd
enemy, I betrayed too mnch or my person to
withdraw, and I was recognized and pounced
npon by the little old geutlemin, who had
come back to inform me that he intended,
as soon as the increase of his s.ibscnntio.i
would permit, to enlarge and improve bis Magi-zin-

and to employ all the writers in town. "I
intend, also," ha.d he, and he was iu the act of
again Hying aside that everlasting bat and cane,
when aery of fire iu the neighborhood, aud the
smell or the burning rafters, at ractcd him Into
the street, where, as I feared, heescaped unhurt.
In many respects, fires are calamities; but I
never saw a more forcible exemplification of
Shakspcare's remark, "there is some spirit of
good in things of evil," than in the relief af-

forded me on the present occasion. I w rote af-

ter that with my door locked. This I knew was,
rrom the confined air, prejudki il to my health ;

but what was djspepsia or cou.umptioii to that
little, hard-face- d old gentleman to those breech-
es to that broad-brimme- d bat to thoso bsick-1- m

to that f
"Remember, Peter," said I, the second morn-

ing after the foregoing, "I have gone out."
"Where have you gone I" inquired Peter, with

gnne simplicity. "They always ask me where
you have gone sir. The little man with tbe lot
was here hut night, and wanted to goafter ou."

"Forbid it, heat en! I have goue to Albany,
Peter, ou.bnsiness."

I can bear in my room pretty mnch what pass-

es iu the adjoining one, where visitors lirst en-

ter from the street. I had scarcely got comfort-
ably seated, in a rare mood for noetrj, giting
the last touches to a poem, which, whatever
might be the merits of Byron aud Moore, I did
not think altogether indifferent, when I heard
the little old gentleman's voice inquiring for me.

"I mnst see him ; I bao importaut biiaiuess,'
it said. ,

"He has goue out," replied Peter, iu an under
time, in which I conld detect the consciousness

tint he was ntteriug a bouncer.
"Hut I must see him," said the voice.
"The sconndreir mnttered I.
"He is not in town, sir," said Peter.
"I will uot detain him a single minute. It is

of the utmost importance. He would be very
sorrv, t ery, should ho miss me."

I "held mv breath there was a pause I gave
myself up for lost when Peter replied firmly.

"He is in Albany, sir. Went off.at 5 o'clock
this morniug."

"Be back soon T"

"Don't know."
"Where does he stay V
"Don't know."
"I'll call
I heard bis retreating fxitsteps, and inwardly

rnmlvrfl to cive Peter a half-dolla-r, although he
deserved to be horse-whippe- d for his readiness
at deception. I laughed aloud triumphantly,
and slapped my hand down npon my knee with
the feelings of a fugitive debtor, who, hotly pur-

sued by the Sheriff's officer, escapes over the line
into another County, aud snaps his fingers at
Moncienr Bailiff. I was aroused from my merrv
mood of reverie by a touch on my shoulder. I
turned snddenly. It was tbe hard-face- d little
old gentleman, peeping in rrom tbe street. His
broad-brimme- d hat and two-thir- or his race

was just lifted above the window-sil- l. He was
evidently standing on tiptoe; and the window
being open, he had put aside tbe curtain, and
waa soliciting my attention with the end or bis
cane

"Ah!" said he, "is it yon f Well, I thought it
was you, but I wasn't sure. I won't interrnpt
you. Here are the proofs of number thirteen;
you'll find something glorious in that just the
thing Tor you don't forget me next week good

bye. I'll are you again in a day or two.
I shall not cast a gloom over my reader by

feeling. Surely, there aredwelling upon my
ympathetic bosom among them. To tnem l

appeal. I said nothing. Few could have detect-
ed anything violent or extraordinary in my man-

ner, as I took tbe proofs from the end of the lit-

tle old gentleman's cane, and laid tbem calmly
on the tabic 1 did not write auy more abont
"irtue" that morning. It was nut nf the ques-
tion. Indeed, my mind scarcely recovered from
tbe shock Tor several days.

When my nerves are'iu any way irritated, I
find a walk iu the woods a soothing and agreea-
ble sedative. Accordingly, the next afternoon,
I wound up tbe affairs or the day earlier thin
usual, anil set out for a ramble through the
groves and along the shores of Hobokeu. I was
soon mi one or the abrupt acclivities, where,
through tbe deep rich foliage of the intertwin-
ing branches, I overlooked the Hudson, the wide
bay, and tbe superb, steepled city, stretching in
a level line or magnificence npon the shining
waters, softened with an overhanging canopy of
thin haze. I gazed at the picture, and contem-
plated the rivalry or Nature with art, striving
which could most delight. A ray eye moved
ftom ship to ship, from islaud to island, and
from shore to shore now reposing on tbe dis-

tant blue, theu reveling in the nearer luxuriance
of tbe forest green, I heard a step in the grass,
and a little ragged fellow came up and asked
me if I was the editor or the . I was about
replying to him affirmatively, when his words
arrested my attention. "A little gentleman
with a hat and cane," he said, "hod been in-

quiring for the editor," etc, at the adjoining ho-

tel, and had given him to ruu up into
the woods and find bini." I rushed precipitate-
ly, as I thought, into the thickest recesses of the
wood. The path, however, being very circuit-
ous, I suddenly came into it, and nearly ran
agaiust a person whom it needed no scoud
glance to recognize, although his hick was luck-
ily toward me. The hat, tbe breeches, tbe caun,
were enough. If not, part of a red covered
pamphlet, sticking out of thocat-poi.ke- t, was.
"It must be number thirteen!" I exclaimed;
and as the little old gentleman was sauntering
north, I shaped my course, with all possible ce-

lerity, in a southerly direction.
In order to protect my self fur the future I took

precautionary measures; and iu addition to
having myself denied, I kept tbe window down,
and mode my egress through a door round the
corner, as Peter told me he had several times
seen the little old gentleman, with a package in
his baud, standing opposite to the oue through
which we usually eutered, and looking at tbe
office wistfully.

By means of these arrangements, I succeeded
in preserving my solitude inviolate, when, to my
indigua'tiou, I received several letters from dif-
ferent parts of the couutry, written by my
friends, and pressing upon me, at the solicita-
tion of the little old gentleman, the propriety or
giving the Thetpian Magazine a good notice. I
torejthe letters each one, as I read them, into
three pieces, and dropped them under the table.
Business calling me, soon after, to Philadelphia,
I stepped ou board the steamboat, exhilarated
with the idea that I was to have at least two or
three weeks respite. I reached the place or my
destination about five o'clock in tbe afternoon.
It was lovely weather. The water spreod out
like uurippled glass, and the sky was painted
with athousaud varying shadows of crimson
and gold.

Tbe boat touched the shore, and while I was
watching the change or a lovely cloud, I heard
the splash or a heavy body plunged into tbe
water. A sudden sensation ran along the crowd,
which rushed from all quarters toward the spot;
tbe ladies shrieked, aud turned away their heads;
and I perceived that a man had fallen rrom the
deck, and was struggling in the tide, with one
handheld convulsively above theBurface. Be-
ing a practiced swimmer, I hesitated not a mo-

ment, but dung off my bat and coal, and sprang
to his rescue. With some difficulty, I succeeded
iu bearing him to a boat and dragging him rrom
the stream. I had no sooner done so, than to
ray horror and astonishment, I round I bad sav-
ed the little hard-race- d old gentleman. His
siiufl colored breeches w ere dripping before me

his broad-brimme- d hat floated ou the current
but his cane (thank Heaveu!) had sunk forev-

er. He suffered no other ill consequences from
the catastrophe, than some injury to his gar-
ments, and tbe loss of his cane. His gratitude
for my exertions kuew no bounds. He assured
me of biscouvictiou that tbe slight acquaintance
previously existing between ns, would now be
ripened luto intimacy, and informed me or his
intention to lodge at tbe same hotel with me.
He had come to Philadelphia to Bee about a
plate for his sixteenth number, which was to
surpass all its predecessors, and or which he
wonld lot me have an early copy, that I might
Notice it as it deserved.

IpSttltoti).
BRYANTS CENTENNIAL HYMN.

Tbrouga storm sod calm the years bare led
Our nation on frum stage t stage,

A century's space, until we tread
The t hrrahol J of another age.

We see there, o"er onr pathway swept,
A torrent stresoi of blood and tire;

And thank the rabng power who kept
Our sacred league of btatea entire.

Oh! checkered train of years, farewell.
With alt thy strifes, and hopes and fears;

But with os let thy memories dwelt.
To warn and lead the coming years.

And thou, tbe tew beginning age.
Warned by the past, and not in vain.

Write on a fairer, whiter page.
The record of thy happier reign.

BOOTS FBOJI aCnAJf MKI.sr.

CaBvertlaa: the Calicle of Cabacr-s-i Slaai
lata Leather.

Human skin has at last beeu utilized, and a
pair or boots is tbe result. II. &. A. Marenbolz,
bootmakers, or this city, have long been inter-
ested in experimenting upon the skins of sundry
animals aud fishes, with a view of ascertaining
their adaptibihty for leather. In additioa to
tanning tbe bides of horses, donkeys, kangaroos,
alligators, auaondas, boa constrictors, aud s,

Mr. II. Marenbolz, who is more especially-intereste- d

in the work, has produced good leath-
er from the skin of a hnniau being. Of this he
has made a pair or boots, which were
sent to tbe Smithsonian Institute, at Washing-
ton, for transmission to the Centennial. Of a pair
of boots Trout alligator skin alwi seut, Pnifesoor
Spencer V. Baird, nf that institution, writes that
they will be accorded a place iu the exhibition,
but that be has uot decided on displaying the
human boots. He fears tbe indignation that
may be excited against assumed profanation of
tbe human body. Tbe skin was tak:i from the
breast, stomach and back or a ina:i iu .-

- dissect
ingroom, wbu bad died suddenly rrom an acci-- 1

dent, and whom decay had not begua to act np
on. It was placed in a solution ot neraioclc baric
and white oak bark, usually used in tauniug,
and in three weeks rrom the first steeping, ap-
peared as the npper leathers and legs or the boots
in question. The soles were made tram cowskin.
The boots were Mot blacked, bnt forwarded in
the light, brown color that tbe tanning had cre-
ated. The leather is somewhat coarser than calf-
skin, and more porous. Tbe pores of cattle are
far more minute than those of horses and human
beings, and bovine animals, like dogs, perspire
but slightly. Their beat departs largely from
tbe opeu mouth.

After allowing for the necessary waste, the
skin of an average-size- d man will make two
pairs oT boots, inclodiug the soles; but tbe lat-
ter would uot be sufficiently hard for economical
nse. .Here is a new idea for individuals selling
tbeir'bodies for dissection before death.

Mr. Marenbolz is continuing his experiments
npon human skin, bnt with a higher view than
that of preparing it for boots. He desires that
after tanning it shall preserve its original white-
ness, and is now endeavoring, by a process dif-
ferent from that ordinarily availed of, to attain
his end. Iu the case of success, he proposes to
tan tbe cnticles of a man, a woman, and a baby,
aud stuff tbem for exhibition in the Bellevne
Hospital Medical Mnseum. X. T. Xercuty.

W ILLMX Black, the English novelist, is mad
because he has uot been looked npon in the
United States as of any importance compared
with Bob Ingersoll. Jim Blaine, Ben Butler, Carl
Scharx, or Sitting Bull.

I CCSTEB'M FIGIIT OUTDO.IE.
A Terrible lacialra--t arTairtr.Five Vears As--is Batgtisk Awmj r Fsarteea Taaasaasl

Afsbaaistaaa While Kelmttiaa; la lastia
Onlr Oae Harvlrar.
Editor St. Locts Jockxal : The late destruc-

tion of Custer aud his band is so recent an event,
and has been brought so vividly before the pub-
lic mind, tLat little need he said of it here, ex-

cept that the defeat and partial destruction of
Braddock's forces, aud the rescue of the remain
dcr by Washington, come up in review.

It is certain that no historian or writer likes
to record disaster to his side, and thus it is that
while the victories are wnttc.i of, and portrayed
in every shape and fonn, tbe defeats are kept us
mnch as possible iirthe background.

English historians are 'not fond of telling of
defeats, more thau any oue else, yet the winter
of 1841 2 saw a terrible disaster ov ertake an Eng
liah army retreating from Afghanistan through
tbe Cabul Pass, ton aid India, and that defeat
was due, maiuly, if not entirely, to gross mis-
management on the part of the leaders.

Tbe campaign w ith Afghanistan was intended
to place a man ou tbe throne of Cabul who was
in tbe interest of the British, and thus oppose a
barrier to the advance of ltussi.i. The army
which occupied Cabal consisted of 13,000 men,
the contingent, of the Shah or King, and about
6,000 men which constituted (he garrrisou under
the Elpheiistoneaud Shel-to-

aud il is with these latter we have to do.
The political envoy, Sir William McXaiigutou,

believed in tbe occupation or Afghanistan as a
pet hubby of bis own, and besides this, be was a
singularly obstinate man. The General in com-
mand, Elphenstone, a man who bad seen consid-
erable service iu bis youth, was physically unfit
from ,Tont and disease, aud he was totally igno-
rant of the country; iu fact, it was more his mis-
fortune than his fault that he was chosen to
command the expedition.

Sbeltou, who was second iu com. ..and, and
Colonel of tbe 44th Begitneut, was a hard, cold,
and contemptuous man, and so cnrdiallv hated
by bis regiment, that when they heard of his
being killed by accident, they cheered while un-

der arms on parade, a breach of discipline looked
npon as not only most unusual, but as unex-
ampled. Elphenstone aud he could not agree,
and between these tw o aud tbe political envoy,
McXaugbtou, there was continual strife, a sort
of triangular fight; no measures w ere taken Tor
the safety of tbe troops ; to establish themselves
iu a strong position, so as to resist the attack of
superior numbers ; to be near the troops of thu
Shah, for mutual supKirt; to select a place where
the road to British India was covered; none of
these things were done, neither did they have
regard to the safety or the commissariat stores.

They were in such a position that, should re-

treat prove necessary, they had to traverse tbe
Kboord, Cabul and Kbyleu Passes for a distance
of five hundred and thirty miles, and through a
country of a doubtful ally, fortha country Oi the
Sikdsor Puujaub was then independent, while
by another route, the distance to British ludia
was six huudred and eighty miles, through al-

most an enemy's couutry.
The new Kiug was supposed to be firmly es-

tablished, and the order for tbo return af some
or tbe troops was sent. These were to go through
Kbylen Pass under Sir Kobert Sale, back to In-

dia, but tbe arrangements for transportation
were so bad, that instead of moving the entire
force together, they luoke them np iu detach-
ments, and, iu the caso of oue British regiment,
their arms were worn out flint muskets al- -
though four thousand new ones were iu store,
bnt were nut allowed to be issued by General .

Elphenstone.
After a gnat deal or fighting and skirmishing,

in which neither Geu. Elphenstone nor Brigadier .

bbeltoii showed the slightest military capacity.
and took every opportunity or thwarting and
annoying each" other iu every way, the crisis
came. The condition or things got so serious
that it was determined to enter into a treaty Tor
tbe evacuation of the country.

This treaty undid all tint the expedition had
fttti rimtufl np aniinn J.wl ftiitmv mill nlmt tn.ul.
matters worse, did not insure any for the I

tro ps.
The fact was, tbe treaty dethroned the man

the British had put upon the thione, liberated
their enemy and placed him in power, and with
tbistonn iu front and around them, the retreat
began.

Notwithstanding the representations or the
officer in charge or the commissariat, the sup-
plies were left iusufBcientlv iniarded. and were
lost, the n itives refused to supply any thing, and
thn troops were starving.

The confusion iu the cantonments was f

discipline was almost totally disregarded, and
thn troops instead of starting at daybreak, did
not leave till 9 o'clock. This was ihe tilli if
January, 1642. The rear-guar- d was to have left
at noon, but did not start till 3 o'clock, aud the
crowd of camp followers and cattle became so
mixed up ami umuaiiagalile mat it was impos-
sible to protect tbem. The rear guard had to I

tight its way through a continuous lane of men, I

women, and children, dying and dead from cold,
hunger, and wounds.

In deep snow this army, or rather, rabble of
annul men, women and chil- - J

dreu marched along, now and then to lie dashed
into by tbe Afghans, who cut down all they en- -

countered, and carried off what plunder they
could, and amongst all this was heard the cries ,

of the wounded, and those overcome by cold,
wounds, and fatigue, sinking down iu the mire I

to die.
The last gnu was abandoned, ami the late or

the army was sealed.
All hope had gone.
They marched on through the pass, under a

heavy fire from each side, to ball at night, lie
down, and, in a great many cases, never rise
again.

The cold was so intense that the men were
frostbitten, aud of the women and children, the I

less said the better; they had no chance.
Of all this force of five thonsand disciplined

men aud eight thousand man .

after man was massacred, aud I). Bryan, Assist- -

ant Surgeon of the 41th, alone, wounded, ex- - (

btnsted, and starving, arrived at Jellalahad, to .

announce the destruction of his comrades. i

Oulv accumulation of incapacity, cowardice, I

mismanagement and stupidity could have achiev-
ed such a disaster.

A Century Ago The Battle with tbe Ited
Casus where the City ' Churches Stands.

The little chapel of St. Thomas, at Cooper and
Busbwick avenues, Brook'ye, stands on his orie
ground. Tbe minister, the Hev. Cornelius L.
Twing, yesterday preached a sermon commemi-rativ- e

of tbe battle of Loug Island, a part of
which took nlace nn the very spot where his lit--
tln church now stands. He took as bis text the i

words or Balaam, "What has God wrought f ' In
elucidating bis subject, be compared the Brook-

lyn oriTTGwith tbe Brooklyn of 1C76.

Iu 17TG Brooklyn had a population nf three
tboucand, scattered over a territory as extensive
as is the city. At the Fulton ferry there was a
little cluster of bouses. About one mile from
tbe ferry, on the old Jamaica road, was a church,
aud at the lower end of Bnshwick aveuue there
was auotber. Arouud these churches, ami at
Bedford and Fulton avenues, were a number or
buildings ; the rest or the land was in farms,
upon which were built Dntch
houses, a few of which at ill remain. He gave a
sketch of the battle.

At tbe Uuion Avenue Baptist Church, Green-poin- t,

last evening, the Rev. D. C. Hughes
preached upon the battle and its lessons, detail-
ing the incidents of tbe war immediately pre-

ceding tbe battle of Loog Islaud, the storming
of QneLtc, and tbe victory ot tbe American forces
at Boston, and describing tbe hardships and pri-

vations that tbe army under Gen. Washington
were forced to endure He described tbe retreat
or tbe army from Long Island to Sew York un-

der cover of a dense fog that overspread tbe is-

land, while between the troops and theXew
Tork shore the way was clear and plain. Only
one instance is recorded, said tbe speaker, so re
markable as mis, sou iuii is me crossing oi ine in, !. I..ulil arnu, .......ul I... Dt,..- - 'l&cu cssa uy laic K"t"p " UKU iuiucsa vj
raoh and bis boat A". F. Sua

Little Sunday-scho- boys of Nevada push
chunks of coal over tbe edge of toe mines, in or-

der to bear tbe wicked heathens at the bottom
chatter and call on their idols.

Statcfnitoriar Society

TERHS-$2- .00

1,010.

thThisei"a

iinmediatecommaiiduf

LIPS THAT KISSED MB, LOKO AGO.

BT IIOWAKD THCKSTOV.

Lips that kisrtd me, long ago.
Ye were fair, and ye were sweet!

Tender lips. I loved ve so;
Mine y often used to meet.

Then Lore sang its gladdest song:
Then Hope wore its blithest smile;

For your Liases ripe a'nd long
Thrilled my being all the while!

Then the davs were young and fair,
Golden with a glory bright:

Life was tike an answered prayer,
IJolJins in it rare delight.

Xerer came a cloud above,
Never waned the golden glow.

Xever the song of Lore
Ljps that kissed me, long ago!

Xever came t nay. I forget;
Every glad thing perisneth ;

Cheeks that smile will soon be wet.
Blossoms sweetest fade in death.

Ait the golden glory fled;
Love a sad song chanted low ;

And a loug adieu we said
Lips that kissed me. long ago!

Ah. ve tender, loving lips!
What is day without the sunt

When unending its eclipse.
Has not theu the night begun I

In the darkness still I wait.
Looking backward to the light.

Through the years alt desolate.
.seeing where 1 entered night.

Could I fee. jour kisses sweet
Once again upon my own.

Love its glad song would repeat.
Only gladder, sweeter crown;

Hope again its smile would wear;
All the brightness 1 should know;

Life would be my answered praver
Lips that kissed me, long ago!

THE FA.TIII.V.
.People Who Require Mere Killiaa; tbaa the

Kest af Hamnnilr.
It is almost precisely half aceutury since Capt.

William Morgan, or this State, involved himself
iu certain temporary dillicultirs bv undertaking
to reveal the tremeiulmissecretsof Freemasonry.
Nothing is better established thin tint Morgan
was kidnapped by s Masons, knocked
ou tbo head at Fort Morgin. and subsequently
cast into Lake Ontario, with a large amount or
old iron hung about his person. After a pro-
longed residence at the bottom or the lake, lm
body was round and fully identified by bis wid-
ow. Tho identification was peculiarly conclu-
sive, siuce Morgan ran to teeth to an unprece-
dented extent, having something like three doz-
en double teetu. The corpse found ill Lake On-

tario was similarly prodigal in teeth, aud was
moreover arrayed iu Morgan's trousers. There
is not tbo least possible doubt that Morgin was
thoroughly killed, and was, at the time of find-
ing his body, as dead as any man could well be.
In these circumstances almost any other man
would have accepted the situation, and watched
from tbe spirit land, with satisfaction aud pa-
tience, the sale uf his revelations, aud the arrest
ami trial of his murderers.

But William Morgan was of a peculiarly
disposition. Without auy apparent

object, except that of disappointing the just ex
pcctatious of bis executioners, he persisted iu
coming to life again, and dying and dying at a
variety uf different places and periods. Ho was
a merchant in Smyrna, where bodied universal-
ly regretted by Ins Mohammedan friends, in
about tbe year 1830. Ho was a sugar planter iu
Louisiana, where he was a perpctuil mystery to
bis neighbors, and only revealed bis identity ou
tns death-bel- l say in 1S1U. When gold vvasdis-covere- il

iu California in ltHD, the indefatigable
Morgan, who was then living in India, hastened
to the mines, where ho was accidentally- - killed
iu the course uf a difficulty with a grizzly bear.
Two yeais ago hn died in Southern Illinois,
where he was hopelessly endeavoring to earn a
living by offering water-filter- s for sale 'o the as-
tonished" inhabitants. Kin illy. Captain Morgan
died last Spring iu a hermit's lint in the Canadi-
an wood, where he bad livotl hidden for nearly
lifty years, red by the secret charity or certain
vemrablnaiiti Masonic politicians.

So much for tbe obstinacy and wonderful at-
tachment to life of William Morgin. bir Henry
Morgan, once a prosperous and popular bucca-
neer, thus exhibited a like disposition, though
in oomewhat tt different way. After having been
dead for nearly two hundred years, he recently
formed the idea or materializing himself by the
aid of professional ghost niannfaturers in London
and Philadelphia. He was. usnally accompanied
hi those recreations by- - bis daughter, and the
two, fur some occult reason, prererred to lm
know u by the names or "John King" and "Ka-
tie King." The latter young lady, however, did
not conduct herself with discretion in point of
onions, and by an untimely indulgence in those
pervading brought ber buccaneering
relative as well as herself into such disrepute in
Philadelphia, home mouths since, that the pair
are no longer admitted to the best elides or
ghostly eociety.

Aud now there turns up still another Morgan,
who demonstrates nuew the difhciilty or induc-
ing members of that irrepressible family to re-

main killed. General John Morgan, of Kentucky,
the famous Confederate rough-ride- who during
the war made the tenure if property in Ken-
tucky horses no exceedingly precarious, was shot
in ltit4 by Federal cavalrymen, who had taken
bun prisoner, and from whom be bail attempted
to escape. Did be remain dead f Not a bit of
it. He was a Morgan, and be knew better. He
boil bis second avatar iu Oregon, where he amus-
ed himself v. ith cuttiug down trees instead or
Federal soldiers, aud where his neighbors, who
regarded bim as an extraordinary judge of horses
and chickens, never dreamed how he bad acquir-
ed his peculiar knowledge. He died .only a few
w eeks siuce, having hrst confided the secret of
his identity to a local new sp iper reporter, and
bound bim to perpetual sileice. lie will, or
course, die somewhere elsn before very long.
When a Morgan once gets into a confirmed habit
of dying aud coming to life again, he is certain
to afford occupation to at least a generation of
imaginative news purveyors.

Now here are facts enough npon which to
build the theory that Morgan require a great
deal more killing than is needed by other men.
Indeed, it may be considered doubtful whether
a Morgan can be entirely killed, at least to such
an extent as to preveut him rrom coming to life
again. There are philosophers who, with three
such well established facts as the
nf the Morgan, the buccaneering, and the Con-
federate Morgan, would consider that they bad
sufficient data to formulate a new theory of tbe
creatlou, or to demonstrate the of
a great first cause. Let ns see whether they
have the courage to grapple with tbe Tacts as to
tbe extraordinary habits of tbe Morgans, aud to
draw from them the legitimate aud necessary
conclusions. .Vrir Tori Timet.

fpecle Itesnmptlon Maty Years Ago.
In those days the question of resumption of

specie payment was the great and paramount
topic. All the banks suspended specie payments
daring, and some years after, tbe war of lfel'J,
and tbe efforts at resumption established tbe
fact of Greelev's proposition, "the way to resume
is to resume." The secretary of tbe treasnry
gave notice t' at after February 1, 1817, all Uni-

ted States taxes must be paid iu specie. Tbe
Aw Tort Gazette, or February 21, 1S17, says:
"Yesterday our banks commenced paying specie.
They were prepared, and before 10 o'clock their
extensive counters exhibited a glitter or gold
and silver coin that delighted every beholder.
Hut contrarv to all calculations (which is hon-

orable to the ettizrnsoMhis wealthy metropolis),
there was no ri for specie, and tbe porters or
tbe banks, arter bank hours, were oungeci io mg
back to tbe vaults tbe bags of coin, which in tbe
morning they had brought to meet the expected
demand. Iu a fe w days all paper change w ill be
out nf circulation. Mnch of the trash was re-

deemed yesterday and committed to the flames."
St. Lonii t.

The bouse in which Goldsmith lived, while
usher iu Dr. Milner's school at Peckham.in 17S6,

and where he wrote, it is said, part of Vi-

car of Wakefield," has been sold "for building
purposes."

AMONG the vagrants of Leeds, England, are
two men who are seventy years old, and twins.
They sleep in each other's arms oa cold nights.

From at Toirda Blade.

THE sANB V LETTERS.

Sir. Xa.br is Givea Charse f tbe Maalbera I

Ktiilarial. Bareaa far Oae Day. aast. as '
ITsaal, Slakes a .Hastate af II The Terrible ,
Ke.aU.

Cosfedrit X Roads )
Wicu is in the State uv Kextcckv, J

Oct. 29, 1876.

The Editorial Baron- - run by the Grato Reform-
er, Tilden, in Noo York, wich furnishes reddy-niad- e

editori lis to Dunekratic editors, is one uv
tbe most iK.neficent jjees uv the age. It is well
to hev the Dunekratic press furmsht with its
articles reddy-inad- 1st, becoz tber ort to bo
some iutelleck into em, and 2d, becoz without
one common foniit nv inspiraslien, in a party
made up uv sich diverse views ez ours, ther
wcKHieut lie that yoouanimity wich is desirable.

It is a plesent thing for a Dunekratic editer j

iu ! ins mi iiiiiict t,u t sneci, lor ifc

sav es work, and besides, he allnz knows he is
savin the rite thing. Honce I hev alluz ap
proval nv the Noo York Ilurow, and wuz delited i
when another wnz put iu nperashun in Louis-
ville. .

The manager uv tbo Looisvile Ilurow is a old
frend nv mine, and last week, when I wnz in I

that city, to see about gittiu off onr Reformers
wich are to vole in Injeany, I mado my head- -'

quarters in his uifis. He wuz tber, and he desir- - '

rii me to take charge uv tbe otti". Uladly 1

the task, for hovin looked at tbe nigger
postmaster at .the Comers tho day I left, I felt
that I coodeut do too much for Tilden aud Re-
form.

"I know IVm trnst yoo, Nasby," sed he, "for
yoor hart is in tbe work, and yoo are a man uv
intelligence. Yoo will find likker enuff in tint
dimijoi. to last yoo till I return."

Aud then he sent out for the printed sheets nv
eiliturial matter, wich wuz to be sent out tint
day, and explained cm to me. This lot wuz to
go to the Northwest, tother to the South, and so I

on, and, rem ark in that eternal vigil nice is tbe
price nv postoflises, went his way. j

I alluz commence work with a drink, aud findin
tbe Iikkrrruther better than we git at tbe Cor- -

iicis, i Ainieu win i scrimp ins oiucersj, i iook two
or three ez a appetizer, and then two or three
mote to satisfy my appetite.

Things immejitly avsomed a rose colored line
tome. In the olden time, wheii I wuziu det,
and it worried me that wuz a grate miny yecrs
ago I allnz flow for releef to the lion in bolo.
Oue drink made me feel ez tbo the det wnz h iff
paid, another pcrvided me with the money to p ly
the other half, and four made me a capitalist,
lookiii about lor elegible investments. It is the
same now, only it takes more to rasp the coats
uv the Btuinick, and grip the more immejit
centers uv life. Iu this instance, four drinks
made Injeany shoor for Tilden, five give us Ohio,
and by the time I bed token a dozen, I wood hev
bet ray boots on carryin Missychoosits.

In this coudishn uv mind, I commenced my
work. I wnz zellus wood that I bed bin s.

I sent off a ton or or more nv reddy-- id"
editorials, and feel in that I bed dun my dooty,
laid me down to Bleep.

Ther wuz dismay in that burrow, in about ten
days. I bed forgotten tho direckshuiis, and heal
sent to all the Duuecratic editors iu Wisconsin
this editorial:

Samuel J. Tilden never sympathized with
tbe war nor its abettors. He considered a man
seitli....... IiIiim mnffirtn............nn ma l,,,t lift!., I. ..flu- - II.,,,, .

:."" .""a gorilla, and In, hatred of abolitionism amounts
to almos a mania. Thn restoration or the old
order uv things will bs Mr. T.lde.i's first work.

And this to tbe Dimccratic editors uv Iowa
There call bo no doubt ns to Mr. Tilden' iiosi

tion on the question ir prompt payment or tho
claims of the people of the Sou th for the property
destroyed by the hordes of tbe tyrant Lincoln.
We know he is committed to it as strongly as it
is possible for a man to be. And besides, when
bis principal supjuirt comes rrom the South, (Ion-

ian be avoid itf Every Southerner who lost
property during the late unholy war, will vote
for Tilden aud Rifoim.

And Ibis to every blessid Dimekratic editor iu
Alabama:

It is absurd to suppose that Mr. Tilden would
favor so monstrous a proposition as the payment
of rebel war claims, for property taken from

rebels by thn gallant soldiers or the Re-

public in putting down an unholy and unjust. li-

able rebellion. Mr. Tilden, during tho war, was
a steady upholder or Ins country's flag, and the
North bad no more actively loyal citizen. He is
pledged agaiust any proposition of the kind, or
any thing looking to it.

And, wat wnz wusn, this to South Carhna:
What uhsunlitv to charge Mr. Tilden with a

desire lo resiom l,.vere r ilenriee one niW.
ed fellow-citizen- s of Die ballot. True, while i

slavery had a Coustlt'itioiial guarantee, he was
willing the curse should exist until it could be
constitutionally exterminated, and be may have
doubted the expediency of giving tbe colored
man tbe ballot till tbe Internets of tho war bail
Ireeii in some degree alleviated. Hut Mr. Tilden
would sooner remain III private life than to de
pnve the colored man of the ballot he is entitled
to, and ill the event of his election, the whole
iKiwer or the Government, civil and military, will
lie used to protect him iu his heaven-bor- rights.
Wade Hampton and Ins murderous crew will
bunt their boles when that lover or equality,
Samuel J. Tilden, is seated in the Presidential
lb iir, and has the army iu his control.

And this to Cunetticut and Massycboosits:
Mr. Tilden has no sympathy with the Eastern

Shy locks whodemand bard money and resumption
or specie payment. He is committed to a flexi-
ble currency, and as large a volume or green-
backs as the wants of the country demand. And
he will uot go to the blue-nose- d Puritan for ad-

vice as to the quantity to be issued.
This to Injeany and Ohio:
No man who knows him, will accuse Mr. Til

den or that undiluted lunacy, that financial mad- -
nessof anti resumption audexpansion. He isfor
hard money, nrsi, lost, ami ail toe time tie
wonld resume, were it possible, next year, next
mouth, next week, He has no sym- - I

pathy with the howlers for greenbacks, and none
whatever with those who would WMtpone, mder--

inilelv, tbe pavment of the debt in tbe only
money that is money, gold.

I bed sent the clilorial. intended for Alabama
and South Carliiia to ..,. and Iowa, and I

theiniiilendetliorinefcasiioiuevvesi an.iiue

uoionei joiin .Murray, who came to America, a,,,. ,risll .....igrant. without sufficient

' ,.,y ,,;, ,Io 8c.i i Rthd, a ?ew
ara nf' r i,1T,cm..ratl..n. II.. msusssi. r.Z

the

,

intocirkelasben.
The nv manager, when be

found o'lt wat bed happened, wnz pinted :
'The ouly good ther is in whisky is, it kills Nas-bys- ."

It won't hurt ns much, however. The Dimoe-ris-

ez a rule, ain't gifted rreders, and the most
uv em will vot;d afore they git articles
spelled out. This inability to reed is our rock,
and on it we rest sekoorely. Still I wish it
tiMln't hmnflM1- - I Wlsll alsn that WOZ DOS- -" , , ; "i . I... " zzr, J7. V... !....u.e .or me I, par., "" i""-
so many sets nv principles. 1 snei neer suns m

PcntotECM V. Nasbt, Reformer.

Ctfir.r JcsncE Daw, in his speech at Phila-
delphia the nnveiling of tbe statue Col --

bns, suggested that tbe dnst the Genoese
should be removed rrom Havana, where it is now
deposited, to birth-plac- Tbe is pretty,
though a trifle fanciful. is not Ilkely-t-o ob-

tain mnch standing with tbe authorities,
who have so few illustrious within their
domiuious that they can hardly afford to part
with any. Moreover, since Spain was the first
country appreciate Columbus, it should be tbe
first to reflect Inst re bis fame, even though
his experience with drains of 8panish manufac-
ture may have allayed, iu bis time, his
reelings or gratitude- -. '

Courier Jomnfl: A New York paner informs ns
that "Charles Lewis, of Colchester, Conn;, wbu
was last week made a father at the are of eichty
three, baa died." should hare supposed that
it u.s wiie siaou it, ue eoia

THE EVB OP ELECTIOy.
bv jobx o. wiirrnxa.

v

O r fallen leaves
The west wind Brieves.

et comes a Sprint; kme round again ;
And morn shall see
The State sown free

With baleful tares healthful grain.

Alone the street
The shadows meet

Of Destiny, hands conceal
The moulds sf fate
That shape the Mate,

And make mar our common weaL

Around I see
The powers that be:

1 stand by empire's primal springs.
And Princes meet
In every street.

And hear the tread of uncrowned Kings.

Hark! through the crowd
The Uugh runs loud,

Eeneatb tho saL rebuking moon- -
God save the land
A careless hand

May shake or sever ere morrow's noon.

Xojest Is this:
line east amiss.

Jf lint Ihe hope of Freedom's year.
tl. take me where
Are hearts of prayer.

And foreheads bowed In reverent fear

Xnt lightly fjll
Ilerond recall

The written scroll a breath can float.
The rrownlng fact.
The kinghest act

Of frredom. is a freeman's vote.

For pearN that gem
A dbdem.

The direr in the diep sea dies,
Tho rrgsl right
AVo tsist

Is ours by costlier sacrifice.

Onr hearts grow sold.
Wehgutlrhold

A right which brare men died to gain,
T he stake, the sword.
The axe. the cord.

Grim nurses at its couch of pain.

Shame from all hearts
Unworthy arts.

The fraud designed. Ihe dark.
And smite away
Ail hands that lav

Trofauely on the sacred ark.

So shall our voice
Of sovereign choice

Swell the deep bass of duty done.
And strike the key
Of time be.

When God and mau shall speak as one.

AX OLD .HAN ACIICMKTTM sTOCME.

The Aaeeairal Ilemesrihe.Tf nrieltn Palssms.
From the Worcester Spy.

Hut few events of historic interest ever occur-
red to make famous this "ancient town upon the
hills," and but few landmarks remain to remind
the present generation of the olden time. There
is, however, one sMit which possesses more than
common interest, which the following brief sketch
will indicate:

About half way down tho western slope
"Meeting-Hous- e Hill," on tbo sonth Bid's of tbe
street, may befonod an ancient cellar, now near-
ly filled by earth, atones, and
rubbish, over which onco stood a spacious man-
sion or the provincial period, hunt about one
hundred mid twenty-fiv- o years ago, at n time
when Rutland was one of the most thriving
towns urtho County. Its builder and owner was

sulerable natural .'ibilitv. and by its exercise, to
gether with treat energy ami business canacitv.
,ie became one nf alllucut ns well as popular
ineu in ins time .. ore-esi- county, jie repre- -
seuteil the town iu tbe General Assemblv at Jlos- -
ton for twenty cousrcn'.ve years, and held other
niiHirtant ufiires under tho Provincial Govern-

ment. His dress and style of living correspond-
ed with his high position in society, and his
mansion was scene many brilliant enter-
tainments, patruuized by the representatives of
wealth fashion of the period.

When at the height his prosperity, the war
of Revolution commenced. He was a firm
royalist, and received from tbe King an appoint-
ment as oue of the mandamus counselors, which
houor readily accepted. The people were ex-
asperated in view of ihe position he bad taken,
and on fbe&M of August, 1774, about five hun-
dred iieoplufrom Worcester, increased In number
to about two thousand bycitizensnf adjoining
towns, inarched into Rutland, for the purpose of
demanding bis resignation, aud enfurcinguii oath
of Tralty to tbe cause uf the colonies. Colonel
Murray, having received intimation of the In
tended visit, privately left tbe town tbe previous
tiight, tied the country, never to return. In
!"u his vast estates were confiscated and sold
uy ine woverumeni. luc mime prunerlv was
purchased by General Kufus Putnam, an able
officer in the Continental army and a personal
friend ol Washington, who, alter the war, acted
a very important part iu the settlement of Ohio.

From 17csJ to 17JU tbe bouse was occupied by
General Putnam und family. During tbe years
17dt and 17dT), he was actively engaged iu una-
vailing efforts to secure from Congress an appro-
priation of laud in the "Great Northwest Terri-
tory," (now comprising all the States north of
the Ohio River, betweeu Pennsylvania and tbe
Mississippi River), for tbe benefit or officers and
soldiers who served during tbe war. At this
place was dated bis frequent correspondence with
Washington, with reference to this subject. Un-
der tbe roof of this mansion, "on the night
of the Utb of January, I77C, from a prolonged
conference between tbe two men, proceeded tbe
first germ or tbe present great State of Ohio!"
General Tupper, a firm friend oi General Put-
nam, had just retnmed from along tour into
territory northwest or tbe Ohio stiver, bringing
with him favorable reports of its "beauty and
fertility," aud after an all night's conference on
tbe momentous snnject ueiween these two men,
they abandoned the hope that Congress woulddo
anything favorable to their enterprise, and "ile- -

"" --" - i - ........v,..... -
oflicrs and soldiers, and other good citizens, to
meet at Boston by delegates to be chosen in the
several Counties, on the 1st or March following,
for tbe purpose of forming an association to be
called tbe 'Ohio Company,' bose porpose shall
be the pnrchase of lands in tbe V. eatern country,

''MSo all venved iu American
..i.VorV It J! not until November of 1790 that

flair vacated the historic

.Unit vears mice, several families (com
prising about fifty persons) from Rutland Joined
tbe Ohio Company in its at Marietta.
One or tbat number, Colonel Augustus Stone, of
Ifannar, Ohio, then a boy of eight years, still
survives at tbe age of 96 ; be was a son of Israel
Stone, who lived one of tbe Masehopaago
farms previous to removing to Ohio. Iu an

letter which the writer received from
him not long since, he speaks familiarly of the

retnemucrs aiteuu
other Incidents
one man's life
Ohio.

P.

A Hexbt ClaT banner tbat was nnfurled in
the Presidential campaign of 184, can be seen,
at the Union Leagne club-hous- in Philadelphia.
It is made of blue silk, aud is twelve feet
high. On one side is the portrait of the "Mill-bo- y

of tbe Slashes," and on the other are the coats
of arms of the States, in a circle. Tbe
staff was cut by Henry Clay himself; at Asbland,
and the banner was presented by the Whigs of
Baltimore to tbo Whigs of Delaware.

A 8TKA3GK 8TOBT is told of a honcsan on a
white charger, who, iu the thick of battle be-

tween tbe Tnrks aud Servians, rode in front of a
Servian and shouted to tbem to retire,
as the Turks were in tbe rear. The apparition
was not seen again, and proved to have beeu
Turk, who bad risked bis life iu the rase.

Whec s Chinaman dies California, tbo
mourners hare a dance, roast a hog, and eat cake
and candles.
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